





at a table, sings with the orchestra, lost in idiotic rapture. Luisa comes 
up to her, greets her; they kiss each other, and walk off with their arms 
round each other’s waists, making sketchy dance steps and exchanging 
compliments. 

“How elegant you are, Signora,” Luisa says. 

“Oh, no! Frankly, you know, I’m really a bit vulgar.” 

But to shoot this scene there must be bright sunlight as there was for 
the quarrel between Guido and Luisa, which immediately precedes it. So 
we will shoot it tomorrow morning. Besides, it is time now to rehearse the 
sequence we missed yesterday. Luisa’s walk in front of the shop windows 
on her arrival (Sequence 26). 

The orchestra is now set up in the middle of the street, still playing 


133 














